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Wc published last weck a chapter on " Ellcn's Mountain". This wcck
we publish thc first chapter of " Ellcn or Whisperings of an Old Pine."

In our first rccollections of " Ellcn's Mountain," it was called " I'otato
Hill". This was years ago whcn we werc quite young. We remem-be- r

at that time tlie mountain was ascendcd by our father, I'hilip IJattcll,
who took much interest in this ascent, and frequently referrcd to it.

In later years we ascendcd it, having returncd from Europe,
where we traveled afoot over the difTerent mountains of Europe, in- -

cluding the Alps and Pyranecs, as also the various highest mountains of
Grcat Britain. Wc also bccame anamored with the bcautiful " Ellen's
Isle," in Scotland, which aftcrwards suggested the name " Ellen's
Mountain," for Potato Hill, and hasresulted in thc publishing of " Ellen
or Whisperings of an Old Pine," in three Volumes, and thcse Volumes
have b'jcn given almost cntirely to a discussion of the naturc of Sound
and Light, a discussion which has thrown wide open the doors of
Physic.s, and demonstrated beyond question that both Sound and l.ight
arc rorpuscular, composcd of infinitesimal particles of matter. This is

r.ow accepted by all leading minds, and is sprcading rapidly throughout
he world.
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OR

WHjSPERfNSS OF AW 0U
i.

J OW did I gct up hcrc on this high mountain, do you ask?
I was born hcrc. My anccstors werc hcre bcforc mc.

It is our homc, this mountain-top- . Tbcy camc hcrc from thc

vallcy bclow, I supposc, at lcast thc grcater part of our family

have ahvays dwelt in the vallcys. But thosc that camc upon

the mountains found the soil dccp and strong, and thrivcd on
it, and I grew up with thc rcst of thcm, only a little ncarcr to
tbcsc rocks. And as the ycars wcnt by I have bccomc stronger
and tallcr, until now I am the largcst of all the pines upon this

mountain. And thus I stand up hcre wintcr and summcr, my
hcavy branches covered the ycar round with myriads of green
lcaves, keeping watch, not only over the mountains, but over

the vallcys which lie at cither sidc of mc ; thc grcat wide vallcy

to thc west, and the smaller vallcys at thc east, that clustcr

among our hills and make this country so bcautiful.

Othcr mountains arc visiblc from hcrc bcsides thc rangc I

am on. Thc highest but farthest away arc at thc northeast.
Thosc at my west arc the ncarcst, and vcry distinctly to thc
southwcst, if the day is clear, a third group can be distin-guishc- d.

Thcse last, I hcar, have bccomc quite rcnowncd,
from a tale that is told of onc Rip Van Winklc, who fcll aslcrp
upon thcm and did not awakc until twcnty ycars had passcd
away, and thcn could hardly rccognize thc sccnes and thc
people about him. The old Pine has lived many twenty
years, and in that timc sccn many changcs, but thcse have
all comc so gradually that few, if any, astonished mc. I

have sccn the vallcys thcmsclvcs changc, from a wildemcss to
thc homcs that now adorn thcm ; but to me it did not make
much differencc. It paincd my hcart, to be sure, to scc the
great pines disappear, as most of them have; but death and
dccay ahvays comc, and what wc cannot prcvent we soon learn
to acccpt. And now I have bccomc intercsted in the farms
and villages that appear whcrc formcrly grcw great forests of
pines.

You scc thc lake that glistcns at my west, how likc a thrcad
it starts far to the south, and how bcautifully it widcns at its
northern cnd, where many islands, somc extcnding long dis-tanc- cs

and covcrcd with farms and villages, grace its watcrs.
It is the mirror of our mountains, and it is; too, the mirror of
thosc mountains that lic beyond it, at many points picrcing the
sky. Upon this lake formcrly there passcd only thc Indian
canoc ; latcr the batteaux of the Frcnch, who cntcrcd it from
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Canada; thcn, as commcrcc increascd, thc white-satlc- d sloops

and schooncrs, followed by thc stcamboat. This last for many

ycars, trim and clcgant, has sailcd over thcse watcrs, the smokc

curling abovc it by day, whilc at night its glittcring lights scnd

thcir rays far upon our mountain-tops- . You may not sce,

but thc old Pine knows that this lake is conncctcd with the

great rivcr that flows from that wonderful systcm of lakcs

which penctratc thc Amcrican contincnt, pouring its volume of

dark-blu- e watcrs far into thc north, until they cntcr thc occan.

Grcater changcs have comc upon thc land. At first, stagcs

passcd bclow. Thcn thc railroad was built, that you can scc

continuing in such straight lines, and soon upon it appcarcd thc

cnginc with smoke rising as from the stcamboat, and drawing

a train of cars. Thc old Pine has noticcd, too, though I cannot
scc vcry distinctly, that anothcr railroad has been built along

thc lake on its wcstcrn shorc.

To all thcse changcs the old Pine has bccomc accustomcd.

Thcrc is not now ncarly so much travel upon thc lake as beforc
thc railroads werc built. Thc car make betfr time than the

boats; and the trains glidc on through thc wintcr, whilc thc

lake is a frozcn plain of snow.

To thc east I have scen similar changcs occur, though I can-

not mark so perfectly thcir coursc. For here the view is much

obstructcd by hills and mountains.

Of the distant mountain rangcs the old Pine knows but little.
I do not often conccrn myself with what is going on beyond my

immediate vicinity. This may not have been ahvays so, but in

late years I have become so much intercsted in thc vallcy

dircctly to my east, that I givc but little attcntion to the rcst of

the world Thcrc is nothing in this vallcy itsclf so very
remarkablc, although it is an cxccedingly prctty onc, as arc

many others that I look down upon. But in it rcsts a home

that centres the affcction of all who are acquaintcd with its
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inmatcs. You can sce it now as it shows on the lowcr hills
which hclp to form thc valley. Evcn from hcrc you may
noticc that it is morc handsomcly adorncd with trccs and
plants and morc tidily kept than the othcr homes that wc

can see.
Twcnty-thre- c ycars ago a gentlcman camc to town and pur-chas- cd

the farm where this homc is. It was said that hc had
traveled considcrably abroad, and had some rcputation as an
author. Shortly aftcr this purchase hc married the daughtcr of

a ncighboring clcrgyman, and, with his wifc, movcd upon the
farm, that from its location was ahvays an unusually attractivc
one. Two ycars latcr the cottage was built, where the three
sistcrs wcre born who have brought to this vallcy so much of

happincss and dclight.
Whcn thc first child bcgan to play upon the lawn, it camc

from thc elm that stands beyond thc housc that her name was
ELLEN. Three years morc and a sccond child was old cnough
to walk, not so winsome and agile as the first, but all the
flowcrs and the grasses of thc valley agrccd that she was very
bcautiful.

In thc meantimc Ellcn wandcrcd in thc fields, and long dis-tanc- cs

down thc road. The old Pine saw her and loved. For
I noticcd how truc hcr stcp was, and I noticcd the thousand
acts of kindncss that she showcd to trcc or brook or stone or
flowcr. Shc movcd with thc powcr of love, ahvays considcring

thc wants and happincss of others, and, as a ncccssary scqucncc,
for naturc is full of surpriscs, and makes no omissions in the

distribution of her rcwards, cverything lovcd Ellcn.

And so Ellcn grew, each day adding to hcr graccs and hcr

good rcport. Thcn thc word was sprcad over valley and
mountain that Ellcn had anothcr sistcr. A few months aftcr,

death first cntcrcd the cottage, gathering to his fold thc hus-ban- d

and father. Thus camc sorrow and mouming. But as

thc months and ycars flcw by, brightcr colors again prcvailed

and song and latighter werc hcard ancw.

At an carly age all thc sisters attcnded the district school.

Ilerc, as cvcrywhcrc, almost from thc start, Ellcn was the leadcr,

guidincr, dirccting, cncouraging, ordcring, so that thc old Pine

was not surprised to perceivc that whcn still vcry young she

had bccomc thc tcacher.
As yet she had not ascendcd our mountain. But I had scen

her often look up hcre, and I noticcd that as shc grcw older
she trampcd morc and more through the vallcys, and cxplorcd
further and furthcr up the hills, so that I was not vcry much

surprised one day to scc hcr enicrge from the bushes upon our
rocks. But I was surprised whcn I saw how dazzlingly perfect
was this child of the vallcy. She boundcd to the highest point
of rock and gazed at the wonderful panorama. For a long

timc shc lookcd ; thcn, dcsccnding, approached me.

"And who arc you, grcat, big old trcc, pray tcll me?" she

said.
" I am thc old Pine," I answcrcd, " that has watched over

thcse vallcys sincc long before you werc born."

"And have they changcd vcry much?" she askcd.

"They have changcd," I rcplied, "from a forcst to thc
country you now sce."

"Thcn there werc no girls likc me whcn you first kncw

them?"
" None," I answcrcd.
" But thcrc werc a grcat many bcautiful pines lifting thcir

tops abovc othcr trccs?"
" Ycs," I answcrcd ; " and most of thcm arc gone, and instead

arc the farms and villages."

"But the strcams," she said, "flowed thcn as now; the
clouds rose as lightly, and the storms bcat as loudly, did they
not, old Pine? The sun, too, shonc by day, and thc moon and

all the innumerable stars by night, uttering their noiseless light,

preciscly as they Jo now?"
" Ycs," I said.

"So that the principal differencc is in the homcs thatabound
where oncc was forcst, and the people that occupy them?"

" Ycs," I said ; " and now will you not tell the old Pine what

your name is, and where you comc from?"
" My name is Ellcn," she said, " and I come from yonder

prctty vallcy. That house down there among the trecs is my

homc."

" But," I said, " I have noticcd thrcc children playing about
that house. Perhaps thc othcr two are your sistcrs."

" Yes," she said, " they are my sisters."
" And what are their ages?" I askcd.

" One of them is thirteen, the othcr eight."
" And what is your age?"
" I am sixtcen," she answcrcd. " Don't you think I am a

prctty largc girl for my age? Mothcr says I am, and the elm

that livcs above our housc said I was the tallcst girl in the valley.

Do you know the elm that lives above our house, Mr. Pine?"

" Only by sight," I said.


